A DRESSING ROOM SECRET
(From the Haymarket Theatre program of
The Dark Lady of The Sonnets, 24th November 1910)
\ was trying-on day; and the last touches were being given
. to the costumes for the Shakespear Ball as the wearers
faced the looking-glass at the costumier's.
"It's no use," said lago discontentedly. "I dont look right;
and I dont feel right."
"I assure you, sir," said the costumier: "you are a perfect
picture."
"I may look a picture," said lago; "but I dont look the
character."
"What character?" said the costumier.
"The character of lago, of course. My character."
"Sir," said the costumier: "shall I tell you a secret that would
ruin me if it became known that I betrayed it?"
"Has it anything to do with this dress?"
"It has everything to do with it, sir."
"Then fire away."
"Well, sir, the truth is, we cannot dress lago in character,
because he is not a character."
"Not a character! lago not a character! Are you mad? Are you
drunk? Are you hopelessly illiterate? Are you imbecile? Or are
you simply blasphemous?"
"I know it seems presumptuous, sir, after so many great critics
have written long chapters analyzing the character of lago: that
profound, complex, enigmatic creation of our greatest dramatic
poet. But if you notice, sir, nobody has ever had to write long
chapters about my character."
"Why on earth should they?"
"Why indeed, sir! No enigma about me. No profundity. If
my character was much written about, you would be the first to
suspect that I hadnt any."
"If that bust of Shakespear could speak," said lago, severely,
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